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Peon OUT OF TIME WAFTEO THE SICKLY ODOR OF DEATH; BORNE OL/T OF THE PAST 
INTO THE PRESENT.’ FOR TWO-7THOUSANO YEARS /T BIDED ITS TIME, WAITING FOR 
THE CHANCE TO STRIKE ANO DEVOUR ! FOR MODERN MAN THIS HORROR FROM ANCIENT 
DAYS WAS BEYONP UNDERSTANDING, FOR (7 WAS THE VAMPIRE LOTUS... 


£00 


la, 
TA it 


lr STARTED IN A PEAT BOG IW NORTHERN JAPAN AMAZING, MY 


WHERE A PARTY OF AMERICAN ARCHAEOLOGISTS BOY! THIS IS A 
LOTUS SEED: 


WERE EXPLORING... 

HO, MISTER MUST HAVE 
SANDFORD! 4 BEEN PUT IN 
WE FIND “® 


SOMETHING! ? 1 
S He BiG STOR | pegs eR AGO! MosT | Zl 
VE i faders = ‘ =) INTERESTING! Jp 4 


WO WEEKS LATER AS PROFESSOR MILES SANDFORD YOU ARE THE GENTLEMAN 


/$ ABOUT 70 LEAVE FOR THE STATES... WHO FOUND ANCIENT LOTUS 
SEED? YOU INTEND, PERHAPS, 
YOU ARE PROFESSOR YOU'LL HAVE TO HURRY, ) TO EXPERIMENT WITH SAME? 
SANPFORD, SIR? PLEASE— } I'M AFRAID! I'M JUST YES, OF COURSE! THEN I 
IMPORTANT THAT I LEAVING FOR THE 5, MUST WARN YOU OF POSSIBLE 
SPEAK WITH YOU! AIRPORT! a DANGER, 
7 SIR. 


Sand MO A | . \ 
WHAT NONSENSE ARE PLEASE, IF YOU WOULD LISTEN! ) PLEASE TO REMEMBER THIS IS 
YOU TALKING? WHAT’S | L AM ALSO PROFESSOR— NEOLITHIC LOTUS! PRIMITIVE! WE 


DANGEROUS ABOUT A ICHIRO IKAIA OF THE UNIVERSITY ) HAVE THEORY THAT SAME WERE 
LOTUS SEED HERE! I AM EXPERT IN FLESH EATING! IF 
(8Ss| TWO THOUSAND \LOTUS'! I TELL YOU,MAY ) YOU EXPERIMENT, HAH- HAH— 


TIN YEARS | BE DANGEROUS! PLEASE TO "VE HEARD 
OLP? BE CAREFUL! EVERYTHING 


y 
> NOW! A MAN- 
h y ¥ _ KILLING LoTus! 


= eee eS 


(ome DAYS YWHEN ARE YOU VY PLEASE, CLARA! 
SOME YARN THAT IKAIA TOLD ME. 4 LATER /V \GOING TO STOP } YOU'VE DONE 


WONDER WHAT M/S —CCALEKLE) — BOSTON... \FUSSING WITH / NOTHING BUT NAG 
GAME WAS? MUST HAVE WANTED THAT SILLY SINCE I GOT HOME: 
THE LOTUS SEED FOR HIS OWN SEED, MILES, AND PAY | THIS SEED IS VERY 
gy, EXP ERENT S,. THOUGHT SOME ATTENTION TO_/ IMPORTANT TO ME. 
ave HE COULD SCARE _f iS ME? IF L CAN MAKE IT 
: ME! GROW — AFTER TWO- 
: e THOUSAND YEARS! 
\ <F 
& id . 
Ney \ 
y Ik) arr 
WABI kel NOAr 
ah fi Y StS ( dle 
% 4 a = Vk 
fi, 
te he te 


, BS (Ny i ii) 
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V FINE! DON'T 
YOU" EVER, 
COME BACK! 
ALL YOU EVER THINK 
ABOUT IS YOUR WORK! 
GOOP RIDDANCE! 
SPROUTED HE 
HASN'T KNOWN 
7M ALIVE.’ 


AHHHH— T's AL 
SAVE ME— HELP 

GLARA SANDFORD 

SCREAMS /N SUDDEN 

TERROR... 


EEEEEEEE — 
IT GRABBED ME! J 


: Wye ; 
( /T—/T 15 BIG! FS \\ sia 


SORT OF 


POLICE? COME QUICK! 
THERE'S BEEN A MURDER 
HERE! POOR MRS. SANDFORD, 
LYING STRANGLED — 

ANO ONLY THIF 

MORNING SHE AND KK 
THE MISTER 
QUARRELED/ 


HMMM — A LOTU 

HEY — TWO- THOUSAND 
YEARS OLD! WHO 

DID THE 

PROFESSOR 

THINK HE WAS 
KIDDING? 


DID QUARREL, BUT 
THAT Is — I'M 
INNOCENT! 
of Pr 
“<== 


PROFESSOR MILES SANDFORD FINDS Zi HOUSE OF 

HIMSELF UNDERGOING A THIRO DEGREE... 

R WW ANC WE FOUND THE KNIFET YW 
SHE ATTACKED YOU AND YOU J 
STRAN 


TWEY GOT THE 
OLD GUY OKAY, “ 


No! NO, I TELL YOU! 
'M INNOCENT! WE 


SAY — SOME 
FLOWER! 


) 
Ie 


1 PE 
Na 


Lio PROFESSOR SANDFORD HAS 


Vn? WHAT? 

CASSIDY — STRANGLED 
(N THE PROFESSOR'S 
HOUSE / IN THE SAME 
5/07? B-BUT WE GOT 
THE OLD MAN HERE, 
IN A CELL! HE 
COULOM 7 HAVE... 


Sat 


JUST THOUGHT OF SOMETHING... 


PLEASE, SOMEONE! 
YOU MUST LISTEN, 


HERE ! L THINK 

I KNOW HOW 

MY WIFE Diep! “= 

PLEASE, BAILIFF! 

HURRY AND LET 
ME OUT! 


I—1 THOUGHT \/ THE LOTUS IS IN THE 
IT WAS cRAZY | LAB- GREENHOUSE! IF 
THAT'S THE CRAZIEST \ ONCE! WHEN I d\n RIGHT, WE MUST 
STORY I EVER HEARD, | WAS WARNED BE CAREFUL! 
SANDFORD ! ! 
TIME I EVER —~] CHOKED 
HAD TO ARREST i= B\ HIMSELF! 


| PEOPLE! YOU' 
mS ' A FLOWER! 
o— = 


= : 
Fl ; 


IT'S GONE! “BUT HOW \~ Tae 

| COULD IT BE— UNLESS =~ [hon UPSTAIRS COMES A 
IT CAN MOVE AROUND J CAN'T WALK, HORRIBLE DEATH SCREECH... 
UNDER ITS OWN g/| so cuT THE J 


7 

GREAT SCOTT, }mr/ I'm—(GuLe)— > ino 
TE! “N/ STARTING TO 4 KEEP BACK: IT'S 

MUST BE c Y A [IN THAT ROOM! 


MUST BE CLOSE } BELIEVE IN ' 
THIS THING, 


GO AHEAD! 
OPEN THE 


THIS THING IS A 
KILLER OUT 
OF THE ANCIENT 


TWENTY YEARS A COP 


AND NEVER — (GASP/— 
ANYTHING 
LIKE THIS! 


Wh HURRY, 
FINISH IT 
y= OFF! 
! C 


ss 


VANE 1T & ALMOST 700 BAD WE HAD 
/S TIME WTO DESTROY YOU, -LOTUS ! THE 
FOR BED..4 ONLY ONE LIKE YOU LEFT iN 
THE WORLD! A REAL KILLER 
FLOWER —AND AT LEAST — (CHUCKLE) — 


MOTHER OF 
MINE — WHAT 


any 


( 


\J 
LULEN FINALLY THE TERRIBLE 
SCENE 15 OVER... mum 


AH, IT'S 
GOODBYE, \ HARMLESS! 
PROFESSOR! 
BETTER LET 
US BURN THAT 
BIT OF THE 
PLANT WITH 
THE REST! 


AND DREAMED — THAT SOMETHING 
WAS STRANGLING H/M... 


BENEATH A BROILING, PITILESS SUN, WHERE ONLY BARREN ROCK AND VUDAS WEED 
COULD FLOURISH, THERE STOOD THE LITTLE /SLANO, A MILE FROM SHORE AS MEN 
RECKON DISTANCE — BUT A MILLION MILES INTO THE DARK PAST AS MEN RECKON 
TERROR ! AND INTO THIS PIT OF PERIL CAME TWO STRANGERS, WAYFARERS WHO SOUGHT 
HELP, AND INSTEAD WERE LED DOWN THE PATH OF DESTRUCTION TO A DEATH THAT NONE, 
HOWEVER EVIL, COULD DESERVE! HERE WAS A MADMAN WHO EXPERIMENTEO WITH 
MUTANTS, STRANGE AND GROTESQUE SPECIES OF BEASTS WHO SLAVERED FOR Hi/MAN 
8L000! IN THE ENO, THREE HUMANS, ANO A BRUTE WHO BELONGED IN A NIGHTMARE, 
WERE ALL CAUGHT IN THE TERRIBLE, SPINE- SNAPPING SNARE: THE 81G RAT TRAP. 


I THINK I'VE HEARD CRAZY OR NOT, L 
OF THIS ISLAND, HOPE HE'S GOTA 
DARLING! ROCK ISLAND ) TELEPHONE TO THE 
THEY CALL IT! AND MAINLAND, OR A BoaT! 
THERE'S SUPPOSED <> TL DON'T MUCH LiKE 
TO BE A CRAZY OLD THE IDEA OF SPENDING 
MAN WHO LIVES THE NIGHT ON THIS: 
HERE! SOME SORT DESOLATE /SLANO! 

OF AN INVENTOR OR 

SOMETHING! 


WHEW! You ALL RIGHT, 
LUCY? WE JUST MADE IT 
TO THE BEACH! NOT MUCH 
PLANE LEFT; THOUGH! 


AT LEAST THERE'S 


\ : A HOUSE} WONDER 
WHO LIVES THERE? 


BUT THEIR WELCOME, IF /T CAN BE CALLED THAT, 
15 NOT VERY WARM, 


HELLO, THERE.’ 
OUR NAME IS BALL! 


YOUR BEACH’ WE Y 
WERE WONDERING -- 


THIS I$ YOUR ROOM! AND 
I HAVE ONE REQUEST-- 


DON'T GO WANDERING 

AROUND / STRANGE THINGS 

HAPPEN AROUND HERE.’ 
7 $0 NO MATTER WHAT 


EBA Le 
AFTER A BRIEF STROLL ALONG A ROUGH 
PATH, WITH THE SEA FOG ROLLING IN LIKE 
A GRAY GHOST, LUCY SEES SOMETHING /N 
THE MIST... 
WHY, IT'S A DOGHOUSE, HOW 
NicE I LOVE DOGS AND THEY 
LOVE ME// AND A NICE FRIENDLY 
DOG WILL MAKE THIS PLACE SEEM 
LESS GRIM/ HERE, DOGGIE.’ Nic 
gp roce! . 


STROLL./ HMMM 
WONDER WHAT'S 


TLL LET YOU HAVE )j 


i/ T-THANK 
A ROOM FOR THE you! BUT } FRIENDLY 
NIGHT! THE BOAT 


WE HAD \OLD CUSS- 
DON'T COME OVER y 


FROM THE MAINLAND { GET BACK 
UNTIL TOMORROW 
AFTERNOON! FOLLOW 
ME, DOWN THIS 
Way J! 


BUT AS SOON AS TOM GOES TO SLEEP LUCY 
GETS RESTLESS! AND SHE HAS A GOOD 


MEASURE OF WHAT KILLED THE CAT--AND ¥ 
A GREAT MANY PEOPLE... 


(T'S 50 STUFFY IN 
THAT OLD ROOM! 


OVER THERE 2 


UDDENLY FROM THE DOGHOUSE THERE RUSHES A SLAVER- 
7NG, RAVENING HORROR WITH LONG, NEEDLE SHARP TEETH 
ANB JAWS FLECKED WITH FOAM THE CHAIN STRAINS TO 
THE BREAKING POINT AS IT TRIES TO GET AT LUCY. 


Lucy PAINTS JUST OUT OF REACH OF THE CRUEL ARE YOU ALL NEVER MIND THE RAT NOW.’ 
VAWS.! THE OTHERS, AROUSED 8Y HER TERRIFIED | RIGHT, DARLING? ) HE CAN'T HURT YOU! COME 
SCREAMS, RUSH FROM THE HOUSE... WHAT ON EARTH / BACK INTO THE HOUSE AND 
SHE MEANT NO \ HAPPENED 2 _/ I'LL TRY TO EXPLAIN.’ I GUESS 
YOUR WIFE IS A FOOL, \ HARM. BUT WHAT IS GO- 
5IR! SHE DELIBERATELY \ ING ON IN THIS BLASTED 
DISOBEYED MY ORDERS.’ 
SHE MIGHT HAVE BEEN 


INVENTOR! MY SPECIALTY IS AB- TO KNOW HIS 
NORMAL BIOLOGY AND RIGHT STUFF THOUGH. BUT I 
NOW I'M WORKING ON MUTANTS! 

BY CROSSBREEDING AND CAREFUL YOUR LESSON--NO MORE 
SELECTION I CAN PRODUCE EITHER SNEAKING OUT TO SEE 
PIGMY SPECIES, OR GIANTS.’ ‘ 

WOULD HAVE TORN vi 
YOU TO PIECES IF HE ] 


| ue 


SOMETIME LATER Lucy IS “Ih QUICKLY AWAKENING HER HUSBAND, 
STARTLED AWAKE BY A THEY FOLLOW THE GASPING BUBBLING ] THE/R TERRIBLE PLIGHT... == 
SCREAMS DOWN THE PATH TO THE 
IT SENOS ICY FINGERS ~fh\ SINISTER DOGHOUSE / AS THEY REACH &@ THE CHAIN BROKE AND THE 
PRICKLING DOWN HER 'T THE SCREAMS CEASE AND A OREAD-) BIG RAT GOT HIM, IT'S GONE, 
FULL SIGHT GREETS THEM... LOOSE SOMEWHERE ON THE 
GRACIOUS, : “Gg | ISLAND.’ DON'T YOU SEE WHAT, 
WHAT WAS THAT? IT'S THE OLD MAN. LOOKS LIKE THAT MEANS LUCY.! 
4-HORRIBLE /, HE'S DEAD’ BLOOP ALL OVER 
g EVERYTHING! UGH! NEXT AS SOONAS [| HOUSE-- 
IT'S HUNGRY./AND_ THERE 
CHAIN./ WE HAVE NO MIGHT BE 
LOOK--IT'S SOMETHING 


8U7 THEIR SEARCH 15 FRUITLESS! THERE ARE NO WEAPONS 
TO BE FOUND.’ S50 THEY FRANTICALLY BARRICADE THE 


OOORS AND WINDOWS AND WA/T FOR THE WORSE... 


JJ 
MAYBE THAT WILL KEEP HIM 
OUT, BUT I DOUBT IT. ANYWAY 
WE'RE SAFER INSIDE THAN OUT, 


HIM WITH. 
THIS 
AXE! 


/ TIME! I'M 
(PAY DEAD ON my 


HOURS LATER, AFTER SOME DESPERATE /MPROVISING... 


CAREFUL, DEAR! THAT'S DON'T COUNT ON IT, 
A POWERFUL SPRING! \ HONEY! REMEMBER, HE'S 


WOULDN'T HE COME -—_\_NoW.! I'LL FEEL A LOT 
AFTER THE OTHER w SAFER WHEN WE J. 
ANIMALS IN HERE 


BEFORE HE me ADR | 


CHANCES AND STAY ALERT.’ WE 
CAN'T CLOSE AN EYE/ ACCORD- 
ING TO THE OLD MAN THE BOAT 
WON'T BE HERE UNTIL LATE 


DON'T KNOW,! 
I'VE GOT A SICK 
FEELING THAT THE 
BIG RAT 5 LAUGHING 


(\ HIS EYES BORING 
INTO MY BACK! 


SHEN TOM BALL GLANCES INTO A CORNER AND 
HAS AN INSP/RATIO/ 
OF COURSE! IL SAW 

LUCY, LOOK! THAT DEAD \ A LOTOF TOOLS 
MOUSE IN THE TRAP! THAT ) AND GADGETS IN 
GIVES ME AN IDEA THAT A THE OLD MAN'S 
MIGHT WORK! WE CAN _Y WORKROOM.! MAY- 
MAKE A 8/G TRAP AND BE WE CAW DOIT! 

CATCH THAT o~ 

MONSTER ./ 


2 Bezilie. é 
AS THE SUN RISES IN A LURID, BLOODY BALL ABOVE 
THE ROCKY HORIZON... P 
7 a THERE! THAT MEAT IS 
ERY HALF ROTTEN ANYWAY. IT SHOULD 
ba] ATTRACT HIM, AND WHEN IT DOES-- 
WELL, WE CAN ONLY WAIT AND, 
LISTEN FOR THE p 
TRAP TO SPRING ~/ B-BUT SUPPOSE 


I HOPE / THE GETS IN AN- 
~<" 2 K OTHER WAY ./ 


ANO IN THE BASEMENT, AFTER SL/THERING IN- 
TO A WINDOW, THE RAT PATIENTLY GNAWS 


AWAY A DOOR THAT WILL LET HIM INTO THE ¥ 
HOUSE... H 


TOM BALL THEN MAKES A FATAL THREE SECONDS LATER... BRA (S7WE FRANTIC MAN GETS THERE TOO 
MISTAKE... - : 


I JUST ; YOU FILTHY BRUTE. YOU. 
REMEMBERED LUcy.’ | WELL, OKAY! 
WE BETTER CHECK / 8-BUT I DON'T 
THOSE BASEMENT LIKE TO GO 
WINDOWS AGAIN’ I) DOWN THERE 
NOTICED THAT SOME 


OF THE LATCHES WERE 
LOOSE! I'LL STAY HERE 
BY THE DOOR J! 5 


DROPPING THE LIFELESS BODY OF THE WOMAN, THE RAT BUT HE FORGETS, MAKES AN INSTINCTIVE MOVE 
GNASHES 17S TEETH AT THE MAN.’ BLOOD SMEARS /TS BACKWARD TO CATCH H/S BALANCE BEFORE 
GRAY JAWS AND IN THE LITTLE RED EVES GLEAMS HE BRINGS THE AXE DOWN. 

PURE HATE... COME ON, YOU 


YOU DEVIL/ COMING ay FIEND! I'LL SINK aa 


AFTER ME NOW, . : 
ARE YOU,’ f GRRRRRRRRR XK 


Se) 


F240. 


THE Ol. FROM THE SHAT TEREO LAMP SPREADS 


INA OEADLY SLICK OVER THE FLOOR AND LICKS 
SHE MAN STEPS BACK INTO THE TRAP, FEELS THE TRIGGER \ 47 TWEE EDGES OF THE TRAP! THE MAN; WIS 


SPRING JUST AS HE SINKS THE AXE DEEP INTQ THE FURRY | BACK BROKEN, TRIES IN VAIN TO WRIGGLE 
GRAY SKULL./ THE 816 RAT GIVES A DEATH SCREECH, THE FREE, THEN RESIGNS HIMSELF AND GIVES UP! 
TRAP SPRINGS WITH TERRIBLE FORCE AND THE LAMP THE HOUSE BURSTS (N70 A PILLAR OF FLAME, 
SHATTERS ON THE FLOOR... yy eee THE TRAP! STARK AGAINST THE HOR/ZON «++ : 


IMIN IT! I GMB 


v7 

DIES! BUT FATE IS MERCIFUL, HE DIES BEFORE 
THE FLAMES CAN REACH HIM 4 THE GIANT RAT /S 
DEAD TOO.’ THERE IS ONLY THE CRACKLING OF. 
THE FIRE AND THE HOWLING OF THE OTHER 
ANIMALS AS THEY SENSE DEATH... 


HERE /$ A FANTASY! TW/S NEVER HAPPENED AND NEVER COULD HAPPEN... BUT 
YOU CAN'T CONVINCE ONE MAN, BRUCE KENDALL / ME INSISTS THIS REALLY TOOK 


PLACE AND $0 WE'RE GOING TO LET YOU SPECULATE ON /7 / /7 SEEMS THAT HE 
¢LA/MS THAT ONE DAY WE HAD QLUITE AN ADVENTURE / WE WERE... 


KED in TUE! 


My f y 


SES J 
at, / c- 
’ ; fo Vi Wat d & fa & 
pp GRUCE KENDALL WORKS LATE IN THE DANK CAVERWS | 


ALTER WORKING ALONE FOR HOURS, DEEP IN 


THE BOWELS OF THE EARTH, BRUCE FINALLY 
CONTROLLED... QUITS... 


S'LONG, YEAH, \ GLAD You 
GUYS ! SEE YOU TOMORROW! \ BRUCE! ) GOT THE 
WISH I DIDN'T HAVE TO WORK | BE 

LATE, I'D GO OUT AND BOWL /SEEING 
WITH YOU TONIGHT |! pox you | 


WHEW-- WHAT A DAY! LONELY DOWN 
HERE, TOO! WELL, SOON I'LL BE HOME WITH, 
LATE SHIFT \If 7HE WIFE, DRINKING A COLD COKE AND 
INSTEAD RELAXING ! UMM-- THAT'S WHAT I LOOK 

OF ME ! FORWARD TO ALL 


“Ss 


7A BUT AS HE REACHES THE SURFACE AND PEERS 
AROUND, HE FEELS A STRANGE SENSE OF SOME- 
THING WRONG! EVERYTHING 15 50 QUIET... 


HMM ~-FUNNY! WHERE 1S EVERYBODY 2 
EVERYTHING 15 50 STRANGE AND QUIET, 
BROODING! AND BECKY USUALLY HAS 

THE CAR PARKEP OUT THERE IN 

THE ALLEY... 


p I O-OON'T LIKE THIS ATALL/ 
WO SIGN OF BECKY OR THE 
CAR, IN FACT, NO SIGN OF ANYONE J 
YZ 17's'AS THOUGH EVERYBODY HAD 
Bo SUDDENLY VANISHED FROM THE 
FACE OF THE EARTH! pp 


‘NY AWo THEN THE MAN STEPS FROM THE NARROW ALLEY INTO A SMOKE FILLED C/TY! 


N GRAY TATTERS OF FOG AND MIST, ATOMIC M/ST, HANG L/KE FUNERAL DRAPES OVER « Mg, 
THE DESOLATE LANDSCAPE! FOR WHILE BRUCE KENDALL LABORED ALONE, FAR a 


BENEATH THE eee OF THE EARTH, 
THE somes FELL.. ? {AT a 


Mm! ih HN 


WIS MIND DAZED AND REELING WITH SHOCK AT 
WHAT HE SEES, BRUCE STAGGERS THROUGH THE 
o/TY STREETS... 


N WHERE 15 EVERY- 

BODY? THEY COULON'T 

HAVE JUST VAMISHED. 1'O \ 
\ 


\ 
{yo Me 


ann’ 


MY WIFE / WHAT IF SHE'S 
VAM/SHED, TOO? WHEN 
COULD THIS DREADFUL THING 
WAVE HAPPENED ? OR PERHAPS 
/M JUST OREAMING /7.., 


TUODENLY A WIND RISES ANP 


WW A Daze, aruce Kenoare Ill 
WANDERS TOWARD WHAT WAS 1S BRUCE NOTICES THE SWIOKE 
HOME... ag CLEARING, BUT NO SOLUTION TC 
pe ik NOTHING BUT SILENCE) THE MYSTERY COMES WITH [7-.. 
WAS HERE... MY SENSE OF DIRECTION page sy aici Sie fed oid Or EPP yy 
SEEMS ALL CONFUSED! PLT /'VE GOT \ ‘ . ALMO 
h us! a SHE'S GONE AND IM ALONE! OMLY ONE LEFT. 
' AtL ALONE, ) = 
y FOREVER ! | a 


ZI ade oak : LY Ma, 
AWe THEN, HE PAUSES, TENSE...LISTENING... YES, HE (Avo BRUCE BEGINS TO REAL/ZE WHAT HAS 
HEARS VOICES! SOME INSTINCTIVE SENSE OF pap 8) HAPPENED... 
STRANGE CAUTION BIDS HIM KEEP OUT OF BE & THE EXPLOSION=- 
SIGHT IW THE SHADOWS. = NG /7 LEFT THEM LIKE THAT! THEY 
ARE IN A STATE OF TIME 


STRANGE THEY ACTS 


ASIF INA 


PEOPLE! BUT HOW CeL? SUSPENSION / 
, Aj tf Z L Wy 
4 df 


Ry Ze 
vd WERG4 


4KE A FRIGHTENED RABBIT HE DIVES DOWN INTO A Ale COMES UP FAR AWAY IN A LARGE 
WRECKED SUBWAY ENTRANCE... PARK... 

“VE GOT TO FIGURE WHAT TO 70 HELP THEM... 70 BRING THEM 
20! THE EXPLOSION OF THE BOMB MUST BACK... BUT HOW? 11 NOT INFORMED 


STRUCTURE /N SOME WAY SO THA: 
THEY'VE ENTERED A 70 GLUCE ME... WHAT SHALL 
REMOTE STATE! — zZ 007 


NEED ALL THE FOOD I CAN 


GATHER... SOMEHOW I'LL GET THEM 70 EAT, da 


bya ¥ 
N02 SOON THE cROWD 
GATHERS. BELOW... gomoB. 


SO MANY OF THEM! THERE'S NOT 
ENOUGH FOOD... HOW CAN I, A 
S/MPLE MAN, TAKE CHARGE OF 


15 BRUCE DESCENDS 70 TAKE OVER 
LEADERSHIP, HE SEES A FAMILIAR FACE... 
AZZ BECKY! MY WIFE / 


SHE, TOO, (NV THIS 
<ONOITION, / 


THEN HE SCALES THE RUINED TOWER OF THE 
TALLEST BUILDING IN TOWN,,, 


4 NEED AN OBSERVATION POINT A PLACE 
WHERE L CAN ATTRACT THEIR ATTENTION/, 
(4L WAVE MY SHIRT ANP SEE /- IZ CAN 
A_ GATHER THEM IN A GROLP... 


aval 
INO THE GROUP 
SHOUTS 70 11M... FOOD.’ FOOD/ 
; WE HUNGERY 


Bur THERE 5 NO LOOK OF RECOGNITION 
(N MIRS. KENDALL'S EYES AS SHE, 


LATER HE FOLLOWS HER, AS SHE WALKS ALONE 
THROUGH THE DESOLATE €7/7) <a 
SHE LAN HELP ME! SHE /S 
THE ONE PERSON I KNOW I 


CAN REACH ANP SR/ING 
SACK O, BECKY... 


SU20ENLY THE WOMAN WHIRLS AND CONFRONTS HIM. 


BEcKY! DON'T \/ WHO ARE, YOU 
YOU KNOW ME2/[ AND? WHY DO 
DON'T YOU you FOLLOW 
REMEMBER = 
IT'S BRUCE, 

YOUR 
HUSBAND ! 


I 


3 A NY 

} \ 
a h\ 
BUT SUDDENLY THE CROWDS CATEH UP 


70 THEM ANP SRUCE CAN HARDLY 


LOOK, DARLING... 
yOu ust REMEMBER ME ! THIS NECKLACE... BELIEVE HS EARS AT THEIR SHOUTS... 
UC! 


; I GAVE IT TO WHO IS THIS STRANGER? 

BECKY... TRY TO - you ON OUR HE IS FRIGHTENING THE 
‘ epee del \ WOMAN... SEIZE HIM... 

BY MEANS SOMETHING. s V 7 z Wy 


As HE TRIES TO SOOTHEHER.. 


BUT I CAN'T 
a REMEMBER 


GB) 


WE IS QUICKLY BOUND, WHILE HIS CAPTORS 7 

OQUISCUSS THE WAY HE SHOULD BE WOMAN CREEPS SOFTLY OUT OF THE SHADOWS 
NISHED.. AND FREES THE MAN... 

ZENSHEE THIS 1S FANTASTIC! 


BECKY, YOU DO 
I CANNOT REMEMBER ) SHOLLO BE LEADING ma 1-20 NOT KNOW WHY | REMEMBER! DON'T 


THE LAW AND YET OH, BELKY...7RY TO THINK A I 00 THIS! YOU ARE / YOU UNDERSTAND? | Zz 


THERE WAS A LAW: )\<ZEARLY... TRY.«- AN ENEMY AND A THAT'S WHY YOU'RE 


WAS THERE NOT? YES...A K_STRANGER! BUT DOING THIS! YOU'RE 
Ww SA LAW...LET US ASK SOMETHING BEGINNING TO RE- g 
#0 1Y\ THE OTHERS IF THEY) MAKES ME Jy MEMBER THAT 


2) CAN RECALL IT... DO THIs J 


fe 


nM 


Sey 


NOW TAKE ITAND GO! IF THEY <= you 
CATCH YOU AGAIN, I CANNOT 


T BECKY ST/LL DOES | GO! DO NOT TALK! I SUDDEMLY SHE/S GONE! AND ON THE GROUND... 
(OT KNOW HAVE SPARED YOUR LIFE, 
HUM, 
— 
a . 


THE NECKLACE! THE NECKLACE I 


GAVE HER FOR OUR ANNIVERSARY / 
COME WITH 
ME, BEcKy! MAYBE WE CAN 


ESCAPE TOGETHER! I'LL TAKE 
CARE OF YOU, TRY TO GET YOU BAcK 


RG % 
DABEN 
Li sage 


¥ 
A%e 


As THE MAN STARES: AT THE OARK 5KY; HE SEES 
AN OMWOUS £/GHT BEGIN JO SPREAD ALONG 


AAN0 THE WHOLE WORLD ROCKS AND SHUDDERS, 
THE HORIZON! A FIERY BALL ROLLS AND 


AS THE MASS OF LIVING FLAME AND SMOKE 
BILLOWS TOWARD HIM. \ 


ENVELOP EVERYTHING ! THE DEADLY ATOMIC 
v! FO6 BEGINS ONCE MORE TO ENSHROUD THE 
9 \\h\ co/TY. 7 
YOWWW--IT-/T'5 ANOTHER Xt § \\ \ 1 
EXPLOSION! ANOTHER SCE , 
‘ ‘ ‘ 


ATOM BOMB! 


— 


cA ag 
THEN, MYSTERIOUSLY, BRUCE FINDS HIMSELF BACK IN, 
AHe SHAFT, JUST ABOUT TO FINISH WORK FOR THE 
DAY: 


dj JF THE NECKLACE! THAT PROVES IT REALLY HAPPENED !. 
FORWARD IN TIME! BUT--THE RUINEO CITY, THOSE, 
CREATURES, BECKY, AND THE BOMB! /T REALL. 


SUT BECKY DOESN'T REMEMBER! NOBODY REMEM~ 

Bs y SERS / THEY WERE LOCKED IN TIME AND NOW THEYRE 
aoe |p =| 

BEEN 


FREE! SOMEHOW THE LAST ATOM BOMB EXACTLY 
ae t REVERSED THE EFFECTS OF THE FIRST! EVERYTHING 
OREAMING/ 


18 JUST JHE SAME AND IM THE <j 
ONLY MAW WHO KNOWS THE Tf DARLING, MY NECK- 


oq TRUTH! & LACE! I THOUGHT I'D 


<q LOsTiT! 


Boos 
ANOS SANCO 
ARE MIXED 
IN A 
MURDEROUS 
CONCOCTION 
THAT STAINS 
ALANI'S 
ISLAND WITH 
AN INDELISLE 
SCAR... (IN 
THIS AlC- 
VEN TURE OF 
THRILLS 
CHILLS and. 
VUSTICE! 


IN THE SONG OF 


wee MOONSWEPT » 


ATH TOSTING ff 
pS THAT Jy 


L5LEAK AND FOR- ‘ TRY TO ESCAPE, 
BIODINGS 1S THE PRISON Y wWILL YOu? WE'LL 
/SLE OF TARRAS... BLT { 
NOT MORE SO THAN THE 
BLACK SOUL OF BLOODY 
ROGER, WHO HAS SWORSY 
3 Gg 7O ESCAPE... = 


MAP OF THE 
VAMSHING 


Zino THAT NIGHT: . . 


WE'RE HURRY MY FINE BULLIES! 
WITH YA, |] NEXT A RUN FOR. THE ‘| 
ROGER! BOATS AND THEN we 
SETA COURSE FOR 
FREEDOM! 


pee 


THEY BELIEVE I AM 
BEATEN ANC WILL 
BE CARELESS TO- 
NIGHT... BUT WITH 
THIS MAP WE WILL 
ESCAPE! ESCAPE, 


DO YOU HEAR? 


Days LATER, AMID_THE PEACE- 
FUL VANISHING /SLES WHERE 
ALAN/ RULES...> 


g BAH! L Wed 
GOSH, ALANI Jef NOT PERMIT TH : 
'O LOVE TO | SAVAGE ONES TO ANY. oR ot nes 
LOCATE SOME) HARM My GUESTS. ) THINS HARE y} 
PEARLS... TED. IT 


IS SAFE = 
BUT THOSE JA TO DIVE! ~— WIT “THAT ff) Ker 
SHARKS... ES tee ye 


IY 
/ ars 


| FZ 


Garory HAS TED REACHED 
BOTTOM, WHEN.. - 


BOAT LURCHED... 
MY AIM BROKEN! 


COURAGE, My STEEL IS 
MAN! ALAN 
WILL SLAY 


Wy YOU CO NOT a YOU SAVED MY LIFE, 
EAT MORTAL = ALANI... YOU WERE 
FLESH THIS WONDERFUL ..-- 

DAM” 4 > ; a! 
AY, MONSTER! IT 1S FORGO EN. 
COME, I WILL 
SHOW YOU THE 


"pas MYO AGAIN ALANIS 
NSE KNIFE FLASHES IN THE CHURN- 
fe) ING WATERS UNTIL_A STREAM 
OF CRIMSON SPREADS ABOUT 
PANT HER, PROVING VICTORY OVER 
| THE MOST DREADED FOE OF 


ALANI, EH? ALAN 
Lut ar THAT VERY | Soon... KILL THE NATIVE VY WILL OE WITH THE 


Mi Th BEGGARS! WE'RE REST. BLOODY 
MOMENT... NEAR THE 1 

HE MASTERS ROGER'LL RULE 
bt aot Cry THE aire aw i AGATHIS LITTLE NEST! 


= 


LIVE HAPPILY 
AFTER! 


UU go 


GROVE OF MYSTO \ Py, GING 
9 i 


Ver IN THE PLACE HEY! an wie... oe ace 

= ne 
OF THE MYSTO TREES... AMBUSH... | STRONGER, Ss 
BEAUTIFUL,ISN'T IT?) HMM... <u ' MU, , xi d v 
YONDER 1S THE Ad 5” i aN, v2 


TIME FOR THE ENTERTAINMENT! 
SET UP THE CHOPPER, LADS! 
WE'LL HAVE_FINE 

SPORT TONIGHT! 


( How 090 YOU LIKE THIS 
FOR AN IMPROVISED: 


ON HIS FINE 
NECK! 


Oucy ALAN ano ARS 
NATIVES OF HER (ag 
ISLES KNOW THE 


”@ HURRY... TT 
BITCH TO PULL 


=a Vv 
“Uh 


GET READ” LADS. 
SOON THE BLOOD'LL 
FLOW LIKE WwW 


JUST WATCH 

THIS, BOYS! 

MY KNIFG'LL 

TAKE CARE 
ER! 


HEY! BLOODY 
ROGER! SOME- 
THING'S THE 
MATTER WITH 
THIS ROPE! IT'S 
STRETCHING! _4 
WON'T HOLD! 


Bir MIRACLES DO HAPPEN...- 1 
THE KNIFE THAT MISSES ALAN/ QUICKL™.. FLEE: heal 
SiRiaes Me eure 7 | SOU TRON THE MAGHINE 
QUVIERS. — HOLOS.. AND ACTS | BUT THE EVIL ONES 


AS A WECGE, BLOCKING THE 
7, 7 De... COULD SOON 
PATH OF THE BLA CHANGE YOUR 
LUCK WITH 


Livan 'S PEOPLE, INSPIREO BY HER EXAMPLE, TAKE ADVANTAGE 
OF THE CONVICTS MOMENTARY BEFUDOLEMENT..-- 


[Twist YOUR BONDS, TED, THIS FOR INVADERS WHO 
LAND THEY WILL FALL AWAy..! BRING TROUBLE TO 
m MY PEOPLE WILL HOLD OUR ISLES ANO _ iy 
THEM OFF FOR Now... DARE TO DEFY } 


} CLE’ 


ws 


OHH... TOO LATE! 
THE MYSTO VINE 


VER TOS 


E TOO 
ATISE 


ME, ALAN! ! 


SQUIBM IF YOU WILL, EDO YOU = 
a) LA 
. REALIZE WHAT 
-- > Wr 
CHANCE TO: you've DONE, 
SY FOOL! you've 
JARRED THE 
KNIFE LOOSE! 


1 THAT KNIFE 

FALLS, WE'LL 
BOTH BE 
KILLED! 


IF I CAN HOLD THE VINE..- 
QUICKLY MOVE! EVEN 
ALAN! DOES NOT ISSUE 
SUCH A HORRIBLE DEATH 
WARRANT AS THIS 4 
HER ENEMIES! 


Gus, THE MURDEROUS 
SPIRIT OF BLOODY ROGER 
PASSES INTO ETERMWT™.. 


iS MELTING IN 
' ONCE AGAIN THERE /S 
By eB PERE BN ALANS 
@ VANISHING ISLES ANO 
THE OTHER CONVICTS 


NO! NO: 


MEMORY A UE 
VILLAINS FITFUL ENC. 


TR 


The 


“Saeeit 


~ hand 


hen QILK WAS A PRISONER 
OF WAR, HE SAW A SIGHT THAT 
LEFT A DEEP /MPRESS/ON, ANO 
LONG AFTER V-J DAY HE HAD 
70 FIGHT A PRIVATE WAR THAT 
HE COULD NOT LINDERSTAND / 
THE SOLUTION WAS TRICKY, 
BUT 17 MACE MEDICAL HISTORY 
THROUGH THE ACTS OF TWO 
MEN WHO WERE DEEPLY 
GRATEFUL TO A BRAVE MAN/ 


\ . 


DICK CRAVENS /5 HAVING ONE 0-4 He 

—S. (E STARTS AWAKE, H/S FOREHEAD GL/STENING 
SERIES OF RECURRENT N/GH7MARES /NV aA WITH SWEAT, itd NER Ves CRYING OUT IN: ” 
WHICH, STRANGELY ENOUGH, HE SEES ’ 
HMSELF SMOTHERING WN AN HOUR- 


A PRISONER INSIDE AN y 4-HORR/IBLE/ ZY 
HOUR GLASS/ GOT 70 GET 4 By 3 WAS 8- BACK /N 
OUT OF HERE BEFORE TIME J If : 
RUNS OUT AND TAKES ME 


2 pi 


aly 


OCTOR 
TATE! THE SAME HORRIBLE 
NIGHTMARE NIGHT AFTER 
NIGHT! PLEASE, YOU'VE 
GOT TO DO 
SOMETHING FOR i 


R 
ME! ANYTHING! N 
A 


a 


L 


a 


\ 


NLL TRY AGAIN, OF COURSE, 
BUT YOU'LL HAVE TO BE 
MORE COOPERATIVE 
THAN YOU'VE BEEN 
IN THE PAST! 


THERE'S SOME SORT OF BLOCK IN YOuR + 
PSYCHE! SOMETHING YOU CAN'T BRING YOUR 
SELF TO REMEMBER, AND UNTIL YOU DO 
REMEMBER IT, I CAN'T HELP YOU! NOW—ARE 
YOU PREPARED TO 
TELL ME EVERY- 
THING ABOUT 


mM > 


WILLING 
TO cO- 
OPERATE 
WITH You, 
DOCTOR! 


THERE 


MUST BE 


SOME 


TREATMENT 


NS 


‘ 


Ano WITH LICKS CONSENT, THE DOCTOR 
SLOWLY BEG/NS TO SWING A SHINY MEDALLION... 


EASY, Now, 
JUST WATCH 


UNCER 
HYPNOSIS, 
CRAVENS 


WAS /N 


WAR. 


TALK: THE 
THING THAT 
HE HAS BEEN 
WITHHOLDING 
FROM THE 
DOCTOR, 
COMES O/T 


H-HUH! WHAT ARE 
YOU DOING? i} 
; ; Mf 


WWM 
NOT 
NAIA 


THE PACIFIC IN THE 
I WAS NEVER MUCH OF A 


UN 
AUIS 


THAT WILL 


HELP! 


fi Nu 
SLOWLY— BACK ANO FORTH—SLOWLY— 
SLOWLY — SLOWLY—LUNTLL... 


I— so PROwSy! B-BUT I CAN'T 
SLEEP! I MUSTN'T! 


th ik 


2 Oo. 


WE NEED SPIES IN THE 
PRISONS! WORK FOR US 
ANG YOU WILL BE WELL 
REWARDED! 


Ac 
Meek [Yor 


“TV PRISON CAMP I 
SOON FOUND OUT HOW 
THE ENEMY OPERATED. 
(4 YOUO LET it 


SY 
THEM. vy 


oKay! 
RE! WHY 


"BUT AT FIRST MY BUDDIES DION'T BELIEVE ME... 


/ 

I SAY HE'S BEEN BRAIN- 
WASHED AND DOESN'T 
KNOW WHAT HE'S 
TALKING ABOUT! 


THEN WE'LL MAKE 
THE BREAK AS WE 
PLANNED! 


PLEASE 
LISTEN, 
FELLOWS! 
THEY 


AN 2A LE 


” ONE DAY THE COMMANDANT CALLEO ME 70 H/S 
OFFICE TO SHOW ME SOMETHING / /7 WAS AN O0D- 
LOOKING LITTLE HOUSE BUILT IN THE FORM OF AN 


HOURGLASS...” 
rotaet AS THE SAND SPILLS FROM 


THE TOP TO THE BOTTOM, OVER AND OVER 
SY 
0 BETTER 
MOVE FAST NOW 


WITH My OWN 
IR LITTLE PLAN! 


AGAIN, THEY WILL RECALL THE HOURS OF 
THEIR IMPRISONMENT ! A 
SUBTLE TRICK,EH ? 


wz 
ZB 


1 
Vig WAS A CINCH TO GET THE 
GUARD TO RUN AN ERRANO FOR ME: 
ALL /7 COST WAS A PACKAGE OF 
AMERICAN CIGARETTES... 9 


I GET YoU PLENTY Y~ 
TEA, BUT YOU WATCH } WORRY, I'LL 
G.I.’5} NO FUNNY _/ TAKE GOOD 


STUFF! Baa fF 


y 
"Wie MADE OUR BREAK 
ANO 1T WORKEO / TWENTY 
OF US WERE FREE MEN 


70 THINK OF WHAT 
HAPPENED TO THAT 
GUARO, THOLIGH..." 


“ THEY NEVER HAO A CHANCE / THE COMMANDANT. 
HAD KNOWN THE TIME-ANO PLACE OF THE 
ESCAPE, AND THE JAPS MOVED /N ON 
THEM... 


! THAT MIGHT I EXPLAINED AN ESCAPE PLAN 
AND THIS TIME THE MEW LISTENED...” 


I CAN BRIBE THE GUARD, HE THINKS I'M A 
TURNCOAT, THEN WE'LL HAVE TO MOVE 
FAST! WHO'S 


ALL OF US! WE'LL 
GONUTS IF WE 
DON'T GET OUT & 


VA THEN THERE WAS THE L/SLIAL 
FORMALITY / Z QIOM'T DESERVE 
THE PRAISE, EVERY MAN HAD BEEN 
A HERO THAT NIGHT...” 
THANK 

YOu) SIR... BUT 
THANK GOODNESS 
THE WAR IS OVER, 
ANP THAT HOUR- 
GLASS IS A THING 


OF THE 
= 


PAST! 7g 
i¢ q 


SAVED TWENTY 
MEN FROM A 
PRETTY GRIM 


"VE CHANGED MY MIND! I DON'T THINK I 
<AN TREAT YOU, MR.CRAVENS, AS A MATTER 
OF FACT, THIS IS VERY LINUSUAL FORA 
DOCTOR. TO ADMIT, BUT I DON'T THINK I CAN 
seis : , HELP you! 


As CRAVENS COMES OUT OF THE HYPNO 


DIO I SAY ANYTHING THAT COULD HELP 

DOCTOR? WHY DO YOU LOOK AT ME LIKE 
THAT? |'VE FAILED TO OFFER A CLUE, 
HAVEN'T 1? 


WHY, YOU— YOu 
<AN'T TREAT 
ME LIKE THAT! 


ATEA 4 AKES 
GY THERE ARE CERTAIN TYPES OF PSYCHIC oul 4 Lata al iol pt oc 

{ PROBLEMS THAT WE CANNOT ASSIST... YOU F- a 
4 WILL HAVE TO FIND THE ANSWER WITHIN 
YOURSELF, DICK... 


1 (waar SHALL I DO 
NOW? HELP MYSELF... 
HOW 7 4 MAN HAS 70 
SLEEP ANO WHEN I SLEEP 
THAT DREAM SHOWS UP... 1M 
DOOMEP. . 


NS /S IN THE GRAIN BUSINESS, AND THAT \\\ 
GETS AN ORDER FROM HS BOSS.. { | | 


CRAVENS-L WANT YOU TO GO SURE, Boss! I 
NORTH ON A TRIP! THERE'S A | CAN USE A TRIP! 


a NEW TYPE OF GRAIN ELEVATOR 
| iN I WANT YOU TO INSPECT! 


Ano THAT MIGHT, DICK TOSSES ANO TURNS UNT/2 
(E CRACK OF DAWN... 


3Y WHAT A NIGHT! THANK GOODNESS IT'S 
SM DAY AGAIN... BUT HOW LONG CAN I 
> GO ON LIKE THIS? 


AHMMM— 


THAT MGHT CRAVENS /S MET 8Y A 
VERY FRI 


STRANGER ATAN AIRPORT (NA CITY (N 


NORTHERN MINNESOTA.» - 
BRUTE / 


THE MAN WHO IS GOING / GOT MY CAR 
TO SHOW ME THE ™ OVER HERE ! 
NEW TYPE GRAIN COME ON! 
ELEVATOR? 


HAVE A 


HERE TH 
YEAR? 


IN THE DARK, CRAVENS CAN ONLY MAKE OL/T A O/M 
STRUCTURE / HE CAN SEE NO DETAILS OF THE 


DARKER THAN THE INSIDE OF 
A TAR BARREL! IT WAS SILLY 
TO COME OUT HERE AT 
NIGHT ANYWAY! 


MAYBE, 
MAYBE NOT! 
ANYWAY 
HERE WE 


HEY! WHERE ARE 
YOU? WHAT'S THE 

BIG IDEA, ANYWAY 7 
HEY — LEAVE THAT DOOR 


SUDDENLY CRAVENS 

BECOMES AWARE Ty 

THAT HE (S$ ALONE... 
mani 


R 


inne 
Ap 


yun / 
| My 


FACT HE'S A SURLY 


GOOD CROP 
AROUND 


7 IT'S JUST UP THE 
way Now! YOU'LL 
SEE IT SOON 

ENOUGH! 


HOW MUCH 
FARTHER IS 
IT TO THIS 
GRAIN 
ELEVATOR : 
SEEMS LIKE 
WE'VE BEEN 
ORIVING FOR 
HOUR $! 


HE'S NOT 
ENOLY.’ /N 


IF 


vgn 


Hania a 


A died 


my} 


L SEE! HMMM— 
IT 15 REVOLU- 
TIONARY! MAYBE 
» my FIRM CAN USE 
SOME OF THESE! 


HERE YOU ARE! SEE THIS— 
y AN ENTIRELY NEW IDEA 

IN STORING GRAIN! GIVES 
, US PERFECT CONTROL 

og OVER IT! 


A 


Awo ar cast ne { HEV! Let 


ME OUT! 


EAL/ZES THAT 
HELP! You 


Q HE (5 ALONE.. 
2 
os 
in i 


SHORTLY AFTERWARD, | THIS MUST BE THE CALL 
THE OOCTOR GETS (VE BEEN WAITING FOR! 
A LONG OISTANCE § AT LAST! /7'S A TERRIBLE 
CALL IN HIS HOME... THING I'VE DONE — BUT 
‘71'S THE ONLY WAY I CAN 
THINK OF TO HELP THE 
POOR FELLOW 


70 H/S DESK CRAVENS, SUBJECT TO RECURRING 
ANP WRITES A ) MGHTMARES WAS TREATED BY BEING 
STRANGE EXPOSED 7O A DUPLICATE SCENE 
LETTER... THAT WAS THE OBVIOUS SOURCE OF 
a DREAM, 


REPORT AS SOON, 


AS DICK PHONES YY 
ME WHICH 
SHOULD BE 
VERY soon ‘if 


oi 


ne 
Wi 
hi. h. ——* WI 


THAT DOOR, I WANT YOU TO LISTEN 
TO ME! YOU S$AVEP MY BROTHER'S 
LIFE IN THAT PRISON CAMP... THE 
DOCTOR ASKED ME TO 
WORK WITH HIM TO 
HELP YOU... DON'T 
UNDERSTANDP THIS 
PSYCHIATRY BUSI- 
NESS, BUT I. HOPE 
HIS PLAN 

WORKED! 


IT'S ME, MR. CRAVENS! BEFORE I OPEN 


THIS PLACE! 17'§ BLULT LIKE AN HOUR-GLASS./ 


IT'S ALL SET, OOC! HE DIDN'T SUSPECT A 
THING | FELL FOR IT LIKE A TON. HE WAS 
PLENTY EXCITEO WHEN I LOCKED THE DOOR/ 
(LL HURRY BACK AS SOONAS I HANG UPAND 
LET HIM OUT! ZL SURE HOPE THIS WORKS 

OT AS YOU SAID/ 


WULE INSIDE THE GRAIN ELEVATOR, OK 
EXPERIENCES A SUDDEN REALIZATION. . , 


WHY AREN'T I AFRAID AS Z AM WHEN © 
OREAM OF SUCH A 
SCENE ? WHY, THERE'S 


AFPRAIO OF AT AlL! 
UM HERE AMO 
“MM NOT 
APRAIO/ 
oa. 


Ano 17 HAB! NOW DICK WOULD KNOW 

PEACE... HE HAD FACED UP TO HIS FEAR 
ANO THAT WOULD = 
DESTROY (7 JUST ASNE 
THE PRISON CAMP” ST 
HOUR-GLASS WAS 
DESTROYED AT THE 
ENO OF THE WAR / 


THE DOC I$ 
WAITING TO HEAR 
THAT GOOD NEws! 
THERE'S A 
PHONE DOWN 
THE ROAD! 


LOVE, THEY SAY 1S LIKE DYING A 
LITTLE! SO IF TWO LOVERS MUST 
DIE, WHAT BETTER WAY THAN 70 DIE 
TOGETHER, HANO /N HAND? NOT /N 
THEIR WILDEST OREAMS COULO THE 
TWO PEOPLE OF OUR STORY HAVE 
FORESEEN THE HORRORS THAT LAY 
IN WAIT FOR THEM /N A LONELY 
PLACE! THEY SHARED A M/GHTMARE 
IN WHICH CREATURES FROM HADES, 
COVERED WITH THE SLIME OF AGES, 
CRAWLED OVER THEIR SHRINKING 
8B00/ES AND, BIT BY 8/7; TORE AWAY 
THE FLESH LINTIL THE BLUE BONES 
WERE PITILESSLY EXPOSEO! /F 
YOU WANT 70 SLEEP WELL TOMGHT— 
OON'T READ THIS SPINE FREEZ/NG 
TALE ABOUT NEW BONES FOR OLO,,. { 


BY WODENLY, TO THE OMINOUS CRYING OF 
FOG HORNS, ANOTHER SHIP LOOMS OUT 
OF THE FOG / THERE /S A TERRIBLE 


PAT ANO LORNA FULLER, JUST MARRIED AND 
VERY MUCH IN LOVE, TAKE A SEA VOYAGE 
ON THEIR HONEYMOON. -- 


STOP WORRYING, 
LORNA, BABY! WHAT'S 
MAKES ME NERVOUS,) A LITTLE FOG TO 
DARLING! I WISH PEOPLE AS MUCH IN 
THE SUN WOULD J(LOVE AS WE ARE? 
BESIDES, IT WILL 
LIFT SOON! 


JECONDS OF FRENZY ANO PANIC §)THEY ARE OVERLOOKED BY CAREFUL OF THE SURF 
ELAPSE, ANO THEN. RESCUE PARTIES IN THE FOG! Now! DON'T WANT TO 
AFTER A LONG MIGHT OF COLD BASH OUR HEADS IN ON 
KEEP SWIMMING, LORNA! ANO FEAR, THE SUN FINALLY A ROCK! HMMM— SURE 
I'VE GOT A RAFT! RISES / LOOKS DESERTED, 
I'LL HAVE YOU OH} LORNA! LOOK OVER DOESN'T IT? 
IN A MINUTE! H- HURRY! THERE! AN /SLAND! WE'RE IN e 
is W-WATER IS ) LUCK, HONEY! THERE MUST BE GUESS IL WAS 
SO COLD! I- I} WATER ON IT; WRONG ABOUT 
CAN'T STAY THANK GOODNESS! FINDING PEOPLE 
UP MUCH MAYBE A SHIP WILL HERE! BUT AT 4 
24 L-LONGER! BR PICK US UP SOON! WE LEAST IT'S ORY 
J : CAN SEND UP SMOKE 
ea SIGNALS! THERE 
ee MIGHT EVEN BE 
ZzxX€ PEOPLE 
AE : HERE! 


Y 4 ENT |({L-LOOK! THOSE 
LOOKING KIND OF SAND / ARE YOU SURE mon pul STRANGE 


DUNES! ALL IN THE THEY'RE DUNES, PAT? TRACKS IN THE 
SAME SPOT, SORT THEY LOOK SO-SO & SAND! cLAW- 

OF LIKE A REGULAR! ALMOSTAS A id MARKS! I—I DON'T 

VILLAGE! THOUGH THEY HAD BEEN BAY THINK I LIKE THIS 
BUILT BY HAND! FOR n ISLAND VERY 

SOME REASON 

THEY GIVE ME 

THE CREEPS! 


MIGHT AS WELL 
# MAKE THE BEST. 


LATER, AS PAT. 
GATHERS F/RE- 


i! THING 15 WATCHING US ALL 
\ { SL THE TIME — SOMETHING 
HORRIBLE THAT 18 — 
WAITING 


YY GREAT ScoTT! 
V THAT'S LORNA, 


As HE REACHES THE BEACH, 
A FANTASTIC SIGHT GREETS 


GOOP GRIEF! LOOK IT'S A BLACK ANT; 
AT THE SIZE OF THAT. % “ALL RIGHT! BLT A GIANT! 4 
YOU'RE A HORROR, “TWO OR THREE OF THEM 
BUSTER, BUT I THINK ) COULD KILL A MAN EASILY! 


I CAN HANDLE You! AND BY THE WAY IT 
AFTER ME! 


GIANT ANTS! 


! - be 
H-HORRIBLE! ‘OH! D-00 you 


THINK THERE ARE| FLESH! 
MORE OF THEM? 


SUODENLY PAT GRABS HER ARM ANO 
BEGINS TO RUN. 
‘ c'MON! L JUST HAD OH-OH! I WAS RIGHT! SEE THEM 
PAT! W-WHERE ARE \A HORRIP THOUGHT! 9 | POURING OUT OF THOSE HILLS! THEY 
KNOW WE'RE HERE NOW AND THEY 
DUNES WE SAW? 
SUPPOSE THEY AREN'T UGH!'SsO 
DUNES! SUPPOSE M-MANY OF 
THEY'RE ANT H/LLS? | THEM! WHAT ARE 
WE GOING TO DO? 
r THEY'LL EAT 
US ALIVE! 


AT THEM NOW, SWINGING IN A 
CIRCLE TO SURROUND US: 
BRRR— REMEMBER STUDYING 
ANTS IN SCHOOL! ) THEY AREN'T AFRAID WOULDN'T EVEN HAVE 
OF IT! THIS CHANCE! 
THINK! THEY'LL = WE'VE GOT TO ' 
MAKE A CIRCLE AROUN 


DO YOU REALLY THINK 
WE CAN KEEP THEM OFF 
WITH FIRE? M—~MAYBE 


GOOD THING I 
CARRY MATCHES IN A WATER- 
PROOF CASE, OR WE 


GAMBLE! FIRE IS 
US AND THEN CLOSE IN OUR ONLY CHANCE 
GRADUALLY! AND THOSE TO LIVE! HURRY \ 
HORRIBLE SOUNOS . adil AND GET MORE 
THEY MAKE! woop, AND WE'LL = ALL AROUND 
' MAKE A CIRCLE / | US NOW! 
OF OUR OWN! E- CLOSING 


THEY CROUCH INSIDE THE RING OF SEARING 


OH, THE VmayBE NOT! LOOK, THE 
HEAT! 1-(GAsp)— 4 


CAN'T BREATHE! OH, \ NO ALL WE HAVE TO 00 IS 


PAT, I'M SO AFRAID! ]TO KEEP IT GOING, MAKE 


WE'RE GOING TO— ¢ 
(CHOKE)- D-DiE! 


THEY KNOW’ WE'RE OD ¥ 
y 
aN Y | 


H-HURRY! THE SHIP IS STILL 
IN SIGHT! IF WE CAN GET TO 
THE BEACH IN TIME, WE CAN 
ATTRACTION THEIR 
ATTENTION YET! 


USE THAT CLUB AS IF 
YOUR LIFE DEPENDED ON 
IT! BECAUSE IT DoES! 


FIRE HAS STOPPED THEM! 


WGHT COMES DOWN ANO STILL THE ANT NCI 
MONSTERS WAIT PATIENTLY + «+5 { 


1 7, THOSE EYES! 
THEY WON'T CROSS THE Y STARING AT US 
LINE OF FIRE, BUT THEY | FROM OUT OF THE 
WON'T GO AWAY, EITHER! / DARK! IF 

THEY SEEM TO KNOW _A MORNING 


WOULD ONLY | 
il 

va ) 
Nill Fa 
uit 


VS ~ 
| THEW.» Vous, yr JET NOT _YET.--| 


‘SHIP! OH, Wi THE SHIP! TURNING 
if SAVEO! THEY AWAY FROM THE ISLAND! 


THE SMOKE 
FROM OUR FIRE! 
WE'VE BEATEN 
THOSE 
CREATURES! 


ON THE BEACH, NATURALLY, 
AND THEY MUST THINK 
THE ISLAND |S DESERTED 


bed BUT INSTANTLY THE FOUL MOWSTERS 
SWARM OVER LORNA... 


ALBEE EEEEEEE x 
. MELP/ THEY'VE GOT ME! 
All WLLL 


YEEEEEELEE / THEY'VE 


Mart PULLED THE a AM COMING, eo | EATING ME ALIVE 
CLUB OUT OF MY HANO DARLING! AS T ME! EATIN 
FEELELE! MY L-LEGS! ]SOON AS I D-DON'T LET THEM! 


BITTEN SO I CAN'T 
STAND UP! PAT! 

D- DON'T LEAVE ME 
TO THEM! OMHHHH.’ 


AT ONCE! 


Bir You! 


— BLOCKING RCZ4 


-{GAAAA—iT-'T 15! & 
ALL THAT'S LEFT OF 
MY W-WIFE! THOSE BRUTES! 
PICKED HER POOR BONES y 

CLEAN IN A MINUTE! 


DRIVE THESE AAAAAAAAAAA— 
OTHERS AWAY! 
C-CAN'T FIGHT 3 FILTHY CREATURES! 
ALL OF THEM Al \'M COMING, PAT! BE 


THERE IN A MINUTE! 
KEEP ON FIGHTING! 


LORNA / GREAT SCOTT— 
WHERE 1S SHE? N-NOf 


HEAP! PLEASE OONT LET 
LORNA BE (MN THERE / 2 


ANC €LUB READY, FACES QISTANT SHIP COULD WOT 

THE BLACK HORDE THAT |) HEAR HIS CRIES AS THE 

CREEPS TOWARD HIM. LIVING FLESH WAS STRIPPED 
aes . FROM HIS BONES! BUT IN 


CHANCE, THE ANTS DRAGGEO 
GET ME SURE, THE SKELETONS TOGETHER 
BUT I'LL MAKE \ AW2 LEFT THEM WW DEATH 
JELLY OUT OF [4S THEY HAD BEEN IN LIKE! 
( PERHAPS THEY KNEW... 


Que oismar Day iN 
4453, JUST OUTSIDE 
THE CASTLE OF S/IR 
CHARLES BANE, 
ENGL/SH LORD... 


MERCY! SPARE 
ME, SIR CHARLES! 


YoU HAVE BEEN CONVICTED 
OF CHANGING INTO A WOLF 
AND USING THE BLOOD OF 
HUMANS TO SUSTAIN ? 
YOURSELF. You 

MuSsT DIE! 


ALL _VITCHES 
MUST DIE IN THE 


BAH! FOOLS! IAM 
NO WITCH, BUT 
TRULY ENOUGH, I 
CURSE THE BANES,. 
I CURSE you ALL! 


TAKE HEED..-- 
MLL RETURN 


AN EVIL SPIRIT CANNOT 


ESCAPE THIS CIRCLE OF 
CONSECRATED EARTH. 


CO NOT FEAR. T 

KNOW HOW “TO 
HER CURSE !S \ DEAL WITH 
BURIED WITH WITCHES, YES.. 

EVEN CEAD 


SPIRIT SHOULD WY 
, ESCAPE. 


Lis CENTURIES PASS, THE CASTLE 
MOULOERS AWAY AND THE FATE OF 
THE WOLF-GIRL /S LONG FORGOTTEN. 


UNTIL ONE DAY... peer 


— ia 4 


Fre) 
fF . 


AMERIKANERS COME! QUICK, HANS, CROP Jl 
THE FULL LOAD... WE'LL BE LIGHTER § 
THEN ANDO 
CAN ESCAPE J WHAT A_WASTE! BUT.. 
THEM! DOWN THEY GO JA! 


Gsur YEARS LATER, ON A GR/M 
4 ANNIVERSARY, AN ANCIENT CASKET 
SLOWLY OPENS... sia? 


DROPPED AT FRANTIC RANOOM, 
THE WHISTLING BOMBS CRASH 
INTO THE OLO RUINS OF BANE 


CASTLE... 7 
, 


p FREE AT LAST! THE | SOON aw THe BALCONY 
FOOLISH RING OF EARTH $, 

f HAS BEEN BROKEN..- | OF THE BANE CASTLE. : : 

Y HELP! HELP! +H 


ANC NOW TO FULFILL xy D: 
Y Cu é 
foes Ml /ogscenmayz.or {Oiee Mets 
FONIGHT YOU DIE XCOMING TRUE. 
FOR THE CRIME OF 
YOUR ANCESTOR 


AI AM PAMELA BANE 'M GOING TO CALL 
AND THIS IS MY UNCLE MARTIN. HE'LL KNOW 
COUSIN BOWIN.-. OH, WHAT TO Do... 


POOR FATHER... ; 
he a THE FAMOUS GHOST 
DOCTOR FP THAT'S A 
yi TELL You, GCOD THOUGHT, PAM. 
Cree Nee iF ANYONE CAN HELP 

; BA WILE ARTIN 

CURSE COME fy MARTIN 
BACK.. 


Hit 


th 


mi 


Ns 
Li 


/ f 
huge 


DEAR PAM... OH, UNCLE 
IL HEARD WHAT MARTIN — (T'S 
HAPPENED TO BEEN SO 
BROTHER JOMN. } HORRIBLE... 


ITS A TIRESOME ] STOP THE CAR! 
RIDE BACK TO h MOL = 
THE MANOR, Pris THE 
BUT... OHHHH 4! 


YOU'LL JOIN 
YOUR FATHER 
HEH - HEH! 


IT WAS FRIGHTENED OHH!.. LET'S 


OFF THIS TIME... BUT J GO BEFORE — 
SOMETHING VERY SHE DECI 

GREAT GUNS! STRANGE HERE.-- My \To COME 

THE CREATURE y DISINTEGRATOR BACK! 

} DION'T FUNCTION... 


wh UNCLE FRIGHTENED IT AWAY. «« 


o/ HEY REACH THE MANOR, ANC... 
IT WAS TERRIBLE, EDWIN— BUT 


I'LL STATION 
m= @ YES, EDWIN..- MYSELF BY 
WE MUST GUARD PAMELA'S 
PAMELA WELL 
TONIGHT, Ry 


~~ 
HMM...NO SIGN OF 
THE WEREWOLF... 


Bur PAMELA, LINABLE TO SLEEP, 
PENS THE DOOR ANC...- 

OHH... NCLE! FOOL...THIS 
BEHIND YOU. = IS YOUR END! 


'LL RELIEVE 
you AT t 
MIDNIGHT, 
UNCLE! 


WELL — NO APPEARANCE 
OF OUR PECULIAR ,..4 
GHOST YET/ 


THIS DOESN'T 
FEEL LIKE ANY 


DIE, FOOL SON 
OF THE BANES! 


A THOU SHALT NOT 
ESCAPE ME Now! 
FALSE ONE— THOU 
ART CRUEL AS WERE 
THY ANCESTORS! yy 


I HAVE NO TIME... 
L MUST ESCAPE 
THIS PLACE. 


NONE BE THAT MAY 
USURP MY VENGEANCE! 


('LL BE FINE IN A 
UNCLE MARTIN: YAY MOMENT, DEAR— BUT 
ARE You ALL 
RIGHT? WHAT... 


HA -HA- HA— HAAA— THERE 
SHALL BE NO ESCAPE, 
EDWIN BANE... 


DIE— YOU MURDERING NOW I SHALL 


AND —PEACE— 


DON'T LOOK, PAM! IT WAS 
EDWIN— BUT IT'S 
TOO LATE Now! 


YES, DEAR, I BELIEVE 
THE BANE'S GHOST WILL 
BE AT PEACE NOoW— IT 
WAS A CRUEL THING 
THAT AN INNOCENT GIRL 
BE ACCUSED OF 
WITCHERY ANDO BURNED— 
BUT THERE WAS NO 
LESS EVIL IN EDWIN'S 


KILLING FOR GAIN...SO 
I'M AFRAID 


YOUR COUSIN 
KILLED YOUR DESTROYED BY 
FATHER. EDWIN THE VICTIM OF 
WOULD HAVE =, Z INJUSTICE... 
KILLEO US ALL 

FOR THE BANE ~ 

INHERITANCE, 


SS 


ei OR CENTURIES THE EVIL SPIRIT OF REVENGE HAD 
N DWELT IN THE RUINED CASTLE ON THE LONELY MOORS! 
THEN A YOUNG MAN CAME SEEKING HIS, FORTUNE 
BUT FOUNO INSTEAD A HORRIBLE DEATH. / QVER THE 
FLUTTER OF BAT WINGS ANO THE 
STEALTHY GLITHER OF 
VERMIN CAME THE DREAD 
ANO_SPECTRAL VOICE OF 
THE HAUNTED HEAP... 


= SAX 


pooh ET 
Oy THE LONELY ENGLISH MOORE STANDS \CZAIND YOLNG GEOFFREY MOORSBY WAS COME b 
MOORSBY CASTLE, STILL HAUNTED BY THE 3\ ALL THE WAY FROM NEW ZEALAND 7O CLAIM 
GHOSTS OF EVIL DEEDS DONE LONG AGO... be y 


$0 THAT'S MOORSBY CASTLE: FATHER 
OFTEN SPOKE 

THERE'S WHERE OUR OF IT—ANO 

ANCESTOR BEHEADED THE CURSE! 

HIS OWN CHIEF EXECU- 

TIONER FOUR HUNDRED YEARS 

AGO! A GRUESOME $TORY! 


WoRNTON MOORSBY 


YES — SINCE THAT HMMM—I WONDER! 
EXPLAINS THE CURSE TIME NO MOORSBY HAS \AFTER ALL, I AM A 
70 MIS NEPHEW AS {| EVER DARED STAY OVER- )MOORSBY, AND THIS 
THEY RETURN 70 THE NIGHT IN THE CASTLE! SOUNDS LIKE IT 
MOLERN MOORSBY ONLY AN_OLD LEGEND, )\ MIGHT BE FUN! 
MANOR... a FB. OF COURSE! 
a. a AND GILES SS) 
WAS xa CURSED THE Zz X \\ 
fi- we wi) ENTIRE MoorsBY ) (2 ay 
; y FAMILY AND % i 
THE KING WAS | SWORE TO GET Ue 
ANGRY WITH SOME) REVENGE « Tia 
FEXECUTIONS OUR /7 - 
ANCESTOR HAD My (ey Y 
ORDERED! TO SAVE HIS : ’ 
OWN SKIN THE OL? iy. 
MAN BLAMED GILES, nia? 
HIS EXECUTIONER, J) M 
AND HAD H/M af v 
, BEHEADED! 4 r — 
A\\ 
yar NIGHT | a 
AT OINNER.«. 
; : 
I THINK I'LL TAKE UP NO, MY Boy: WHAT CAN HAPPEN, \ \it4o7 
THE CHALLENGE, UNCLE! PLEASE DON'T: UNCLE? IT'S ONLY AN }\ Wy 
I'LL SPEND A L KNOW IT'S ONLY’ OLD WIVES' TALE, AS Ee 
NIGHT IN THE A STORY, SE ROULD YOU ADMIT! AND IT , = 
CASTLE! yz opal NB cay WILL BE SOMETHING TO 
>  N HAPPEN TO YOU... }\ TELL WHEN I GET BACK 
= ~s x \ TO NEW ZEALAND! 4) 
b) ’ ——, 
; Dish 'ee 
os 
: Wes (7 
y | 
: Vy 
z = RW), ic 
US SEVERAL Days LATER... | {Shaw acorraer punnm— 7 tS | mS 
ZL WISH YOU WOULDNT DO THIS WAG ‘MN, WY MOORSBY /S LEFTY vows ALONE! 
GEOFFREY, BUT SINCE YOU INSIST, ila) *6OM4 ZO, AE) seoaky’ aur wwar 
I'M GLAD I PUTIN THE PHONE! A oe CAN HAPPEN? ALL 
i ae Z NEED 70 00 /$ 
; > CALL THE HOUSE 
AG Zr» | fy UE I NEED 
( 5 ANE = ANY HELP, 
es 5? ; 


A MODERN TOUCH, 
p ? UNCLE! DON'T 
WORRY—IF I SEE 
iE THIS GHOST I'LL 
— <, CALL RIGHT ENOUGH! 
“id 3 +8 BUT I'M NOT EXPECT (3 
oe Ne ING ANYTHING TO 
P y HAPPEN! THE 
' WORST IS THAT I 
my MIGHT CATCH A 
Re 4. cod! 


47 


73 'T INSTEAD OF RETURNING TO THE MANOR, THORNTON AND IF HE'S OEAG GEOFFREY. 
MOORSBY DOES Isr Eaoy WAS PLAYED RIGHT INTO my jf CAN HARDLY MAKE A FUSS 


A STRANGE IP yanos ! NOBODY CAN BLAME ME [ef ABOUT HIS INHERITANCE — 


THE GHOST WALKS TONIGHT — THE MONEY (‘VE 
Kits / pes wld SPENT OVER ALL 
NR) THESE YEARS / 


I'VE MACE A LOT OF BAD INVESTMENTS 
WT HIS MONEY! BUT THS LOOKS LIKE 
A GOOD ONE! THE WHOLE COUNTRYSIDE YOU WON'T BE HEARING THINGS. 
KNOWS HE'S HERE TO DEFY nliCH LONGER, GEOFFREY! 
THE GHOST / 


Yy-YOU! NO! IT'S OVER! NOW ALL Z HAVE TO 00 1S FIND 
GAAAAA— HIS BODY IN THE MORNING ANP GO INTO 


FROPER MOURNING / POOR, POOR GEOFFREY.’ 


FEELS COLO SWEAT 
BREAK OUT ON HIS BODY 
’ THe 
J'M GLAB IT'S OVER! NOW TO MAKE 3 rye ee ed 
SURE I HAVEN'T— NUH — THE mee 


CY B—BuT THIS PHONE /S 


CONNECTED ONLY WITH 

THE CASTLE / H—-HOW? 

WHO COULO BE CALLING 
FROM THERE? =a 


GEOFFREY'S 
VOICE! HE'S 
HURT — NOT DEAD! 
c-COME AT \ @ s 
ONCE / 
4H- HURRY! 


iD, 
U/L aaron ie 

WOW COULO I HAVE BEEN Se 

SUCH A FOOL? I WAS SURE THERE HE 

HE WAS DEAD! (Ss, JUST AG Z 

Wow (LL HAVE 70 Ue LEFT HIM! Z 
FINISH THE JOB QUICKLY! f cs DON'T UNDER- 
= & STAND ALL 


; BAS HAM ~HAH, SO YOU'RE 
HE I$ DEAD! Seer L2Rom BEHIND A moorssy Too! Ir 
BUT THEN — y HIM THE MAN PB THOUGHT YOU wouLD 
WHO CALLEO : HEARS A CURIOUS COME BACK! 
ME_ON THE er CHUCKLE ANC... 


AHHHHHA— 
THE P-PHANTOM! 


N- NO HEAD! Y-You'RE y YOUR MEAD! 

GILES! THE GHOST OF + \ Wor Ler Me: i 

GILES, THE EXECUTIONER! 4 : 
< i : AAAAAA— 


yes! MY HEAD 
SS WAITING FOR 
You! IN THE pr: 
DUNGEONS / 


FILLEO WITH TERROR, . 7 . 
THORNTON MOORSBY FLEES = AS GREETINGS, MOORSBY, FROM 
SLINOLY DOWN ANO DOWN, G/LES, THE EXECUTIONER / YOU SEE 
Ss THAT MY HEAD HAS NOT CIEDO! LUST § 
HUH! M-MUST BE, iy 
IN THE OLC TORTURE YEN 
CHAMBER! GOT TO GET <)ems 
OUT OF HERE BEFORE }) 
THAT THING COMES” 


FOR REVENGE HAS KEPT (T ALIVE! 


BRINGS THE LUSTY 
FRONTIER TO LIFE! 


Follow the gunslingers, law and 
order men, Indians, trappers, con men, 
and the women, across the windswept 
plains in a tornado of all true action. 


1836 Paterson Colt Revolver 


HOWDY FRIENDS. 


We thought you would like to know 
GREAT WEST is a picto-historical magazine 
‘specially designed to relive the old West 
that our Grandmas ‘n Grandpas knew so 
well. It is a true documentary link with the 
frontier of yesterday. 

All the stories are real. Much research 
is poured into these action tales. Our 
sources are living witnesses or their de- 
scendants, historical documents, and state 
historical societies. 

Fill out the blank below and you'll 
receive the next six issues of GREAT WEST, 
the magazine that relives the West as it 


M. F. Enterprises, Inc. 

150 5th Ave. 

New York, New York, 10011 

Enclosed find $2.75. Enter my subscription for 
Great West for one full year. (six issues) 

NAMES sasrasareciatecnieisinsetiarnpseampete tiene aie Vn ela eae 
ADDRESS ... 
CITY . 
STATE 


s , : 
Ree X16 HIM! SLAY HM! CUT & 

tans OFF A/S HEAD AS THEY % 
ORDERS / (OS \e 


YOU ARE A MURDERER LIKE) q kik — 
ALL THE MOORSBYS/ you p INSTANTLY! 
Ole! YOUR NEPHEW ; ~ 


WILL HAVE HIS oul ( 
REVENGE WITH MINE: . / 


KIL Him! 


GOOD!/7 5 OVER! Now I CAN 
REST AT LAST! . 


